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O son of a king, succour one who is utterly without
resource. And when he asked her, what was the
matter, she said : 1 was the only wife of a very rich
merchant, and as we travelled from the South, sud-
denly we were set upon by a band of Thags. And
after killing every one but me\ they all went to
sleep, thinking me secure; but in the middle of the
night, I went a little way, and hid myself in a hollow
tree. And in the morning, those villains, after hunt-
ing for me in vain, all went away, fearing a pursuit,
and I came out of the tree trembling, and reached
this road, and now I am alone in the world. Then
said the Rajpoot to himself: Ha! so, after all, I have
found my treasure, and that excellent ascetic was a
true prophet. And he said: O lady, I am of good
family. And now, if thou wilt have me for a hus-
band, I will supply the loss of thy merchant, and all
the test of thy relations. And she feigned reluc-
tance : but after a while, she dried her tears, and con-
sented, But that Rajpoot almost went out of his
mind, so great was his delight. And one day he told
her of Wardnasi, and the burning of Kasha*yinir
And she looked at him with laughing eyes, and said :

*> Everything in this story is exactly in harmony with the
manners of medieval India. The Thags often preserved a
woman for her beauty, when they murdered every one else.